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SLOPER. 
“ My worst fears have been realized, and Poor Papa lies on a bed of sickness, in a critical condition. The Family Doctor felt it his duty to 


consult Sir William Jenner, Sir William Gull, Sir Andrew Clarke, and Sir James Paget, and, acting under the advice of these Eminent Physicians, every- 
thing is being done for Poor Papa that possibly can be. Bulletins are to be issued daily.’”’—Toortsie. 
RSE ER a a NE DO OS ET 


SLOPER’S SILHOUETTES. THE 6 PRINCE.”’ 


‘ ONE of the out and outest young scoundrels died in prison 
in 1828, after ps an almost incredible career of fraud. 
He was but fifteen years of age when convicted. 

His father, a Bavarian Lieutenant-Colonel, left him in 
charge of an old friend, Baron Von Waldstromer, whilst he, 
in 1812, followed Napoleon the Great on the calamitous 
Russian campaign. 

The Baron and his wife were old people. Their own two 
children, who were grown up, lived at a distance, and the 
parents became devotedly attached to their adopted child. 

This promising youth, after wasting his time at school, 
finally left at about the age of fourteen, lamentably ignorant, 
and, setting i as a gentleman on his own account, soon 
| became the talk of Nuremberg. He was most lavish with 
his money, scrambled handfuls of florins, washed his carriage 
| wheels with Eau de Cologne, and was continuaily drunk in 
the society of the lowest of the low. 

The Baroness’ friends told her what was going on, but 
she only laughed, and said that her Jacob was rich enough 

p -f{ _ et ae to spend ten times as much if he chose to do so. Ina few 

ONLY 1+ EACH wack months, however, the game was played out. A livery stable 

sani ‘ a dealer pressing him for settlement, he tried to pass a forged 

MONLY, .. 2: : | billofexchange, and was arrested. The Baroness offered to 
: a nisre sive We! ea ce om Leader told he had confessed. “ars ‘ 

CtaPTeR I.—The Tricky Traveller “ working the CHAPTER IJ.—Business improves wonderfully. All HA a Pee ind the Scenes. The e confession was a strange one. n the summer 

Oracle” in the provinces bb good uae ready-money customers. On the road to fortune. trae Lec pater tie fio out. Poor kids! of 1825 he had told the Baroness, in strict confidence, that 


he had discovered he was nvt the son of her old friend, but, in reality, 
ef the reigning Duke of C——. Another son of the Duke's had 
been poisoned, and it was tc save him from a similar fate that he 
had been passed off as the Lievtenant-Colonel’s child. The Fed 
lady and her husband were entirely taken in by this story, and the 
more so as he showed them letters supposed te come from the Duke, 
promising them riches and honours, He one day sent the servant 
of the Duke's equerry, staying at the “Swan” Hotel, to invite 
the baron to come and crack a bottle of champagne, but 
before the old gentleman could get there, the “ Prince” brought 
another message saying the equerrs had beep summoned suddenly 
f.way, and left his apologies. On avother occasion he brought the 
Baroness a string of costly pearls that the Duke had sent her. 
These were not tc be shown to anyoue—for a very good reason. 
They were glass. and he had bought them at a fair. e suppressed 
the letters arriving from whe Baron’s son, but told the ness 
that her son, Lievtenant Walastromer, was about to contract a rich 
marriage, but that 1t was necessary by law that he should deposit 
ten thousand florins before he could obtain leave. The Baroness 
managed to scrape together 2,700 florins, which she gave to Jacob. 
Again shortly, he got one thousand florins to release him from a 
revolutionary plot he had got mixed up in. Then four hundred 
florins went tc free him from the clutches of an adventuress ; and 
then he said the bridal house for the young couple must be 
furnished, and pictures, plate, and articles of every kind, down toa 
warming pan and a mouse trap, were cai away. Eventually he 
€vep induced the poor old people to sell their estate. And every 
word of ali this was a lie, and he himself spent the money in 
druukenness and debauchery. 

The judge before whom he was brought, could not believe that a 
toy of neglected education could have carried on such a series of 
forgeries, and asked him whether he had any accomplices. To this 
he replied that he had three, and said one of them had tried to 
persuade him to poison the Baroness’ rich brother, and get his 
meney. The accused were all most respectable peorls, and cleared 
themselves perfectly, on which he said what he confessed was 
a pack of lies—but he felt dull in prison, and thought it good fun. 
He ever. ma to steal seventeen florins off the court table, 
under the very eyes of the authorities. 

But the end had come. He was sentenced to receive twenty-five 
lashes and eight years’ hard labour, with a fortnight, annually, on 
aia ee water. He died in about twelve months, in gaol, as 
1 sai ore. 


> « * * * * i Y 
Yea! Even ec! Still yet once again silence reigned around —— \N 
(subscribers from the commencement on the job for watches may : 
have observed several other silences during the course of this series, 
bot no matter , Once again, silence reigned around or rounder, 
yet no one felt damp. And then a Blue-Eyed Beauteous Boy 
(they called him Begored Bill for short) rose to his feet and mut- 
tered ip his boote We are alone, Alexandry ; knowest thou why 
this right hand has hitherto ne'er borne on it the guilt Gel adh 
“Ugh, yer old mumble chump!” shouted the fair- youth 
he had addressed, “You can’t write nothink but peg, lette 
and then you turn the S-es wrong side round, Yah!” he 
one that way. = 


(Next week a Corpse Reviver. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*.” Owing to the demand on our fe we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents imm iately on the receipt of their 
—, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will pe 
answered in due course. 


Order early). 


SWEENEY TODD.—ALLY thought he was clever, but you are— 
well, ge up to the top of the class.—PERcY W. CROUCH (Acton 
St., OC S—AuLy 28 just that age when intellectual vigour and 
personal beauty are in their prime-——A FIRM BELIEVER IN THE 
onLy “AS.” F.O.M., &c. (The Schools, Ely).—. fh vs want the 
* Award of Merit,” you had better compete in our “ Prize Competi- 
tions. ——G, C. (Sunderland).—As you observe, the Eminent’s nose 
1s never “ off colour.” Thanks for your gratifying remarks with 
regard to the “ HALF-HOLIDAY.”——NELLY GANNON casas 
Theatre, Spennymoor, Durham).—Don't weep, dear Nelly, but t 
again, leke that historical spider—H. EVANS (Herne Hill, 8.E.). 
— Declined with thanks.——LATER ON ea tks hae has 
neither pawned his boots nor his hat, You want to make him out 
a reckless character from head to foot——W. T. WOODEN (Ken- 
nington).—TZootsie trusts you are mistaken in what you say, but 
thanks you for the kind interest you evidently take in her—-AN 
ADMIRIST (Moor Lane, E.C.).—ZJkey Mo couldn't have been at 
Nottingham when you say, because he was—well, ALLY will only 
oa tie his hair is shorter than usual——ONE FOND OF A DROP 

7 Junction).—ALLY will have to lay in his “ unsweetened” 
yy the quart.——NELLIE BLY (Love Lane, East).— You are the 
first one we have heard call a masher a “sparrow.” Some of them 
are certainly very “dicky” looking. 
—— 


Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.O.O.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“ THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


AGENT FOR PARIS: 
Ww. C. HARRISSE, 3 RUE LAFAYETTE, 
Of whom Copies may always be had, price 20 centimes each. 


And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 
best Poem of Twenty-Six Lines, being a 


SLOPER ALPHABET. ORES 

Each Line must commence with a letter of the Alphabet, and go iT LOOGER 

right through the Twenty-Six Letters in their proper order, thus :— 
A 


and 80 on to Z, 
Please address all Competitions to 


ALPHABET, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* The List will close this day, SATURDAY, OCTOBER 9TH. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


——— 


A GREAT deal of excitement has been caused during the last few 

dass with regard to the elopement ofa lady ot title with a baker 

1 see no reason for any fuss. The lady considers the swain a 

brick, and, as she had the tin, she was content to chance love ina 
cottage, *,* 


Way is it that a barrister, however successful he may be in his 
profession, is not likely to last very long ?—Well, if you must have 
it, because he will have a brief career before him. Aha! 


ENDING OF THE SEASIDE SEASON. 

Old Poddleberry and his wife, with 
all such sort of “kidney customers,” 
are the tirst to take themselves off back 
to town. Ain't they? 


WHEN you detected your cook in the very act of stealing your 
coals, what would be the proper course to pursue towards her ?— 
Well, if you will have it, to give her the sack, and to tell her to 


scuttle, 


WOO 
W\.\ 
\\\ 
\ 
\\ 


WHA’ HAVE TO PUT UP WITH. 
That the joint should be first cut downstairs, and, when done with, be sent up 
to the dining-room. Demn that boy! 


[Saturday, October 9, 1886, 


AN organ has been erected in London quite recently which is said 
to have a hundred and twenty stops. This beats all the other organs 
out and out—even the organ of speech in woman, which, by the way, 
has no stop at all. *,* 


ACCORDING to the news: rs, there is something between 
England and France.” But Po there always was—the checael for 
instance ; yet no one finds any difficulty in “ getting over it,” what- 
ever it is, *,* 


OcTOBER comes, like Bacchus, rolling in ; 
Autumn’s delights I now would be renewing, 

The gaunt stretched trees of leaves are getting thin ; 
I reck not if they're bare so I’ve the brewing. 

1 grin at change of weather and look pleasant, 

And chuckle as I munch the tender pheasant. 


= 
HERE's a rather smart thing. Young Lord Bob asked the 
Countess, his mother, last ecntay why hela no way resembled the 
vertebrea, termination of a Jerusalem pony. “Because,” said the 
Countess, with one of her archest smiles, “you are no end of a hass,” 
The Duke and I regularly roared. 7 
= 
THE Adm‘ though he is over seventy, is as mad a wag as ever. 
“ Port?” — leant ly to him after Maner one day last week. 
“ Port it is,” he answered. ‘“ How's your head?” asked our host an 
later. “Standing another p'int off port,” he replied. He may have 
forgotten the exact application of certain maritime phraseology, 
but he’s as gay and hearty now as he was twenty years ago, and as 
fond of his joke as when he and I were midshipmen er, 


= 
I’m married now—alas, the day ! 
To Arabella Mary, 
Who snowballed me, as you're aware, 
The Fourteenth Feb-ru-a-ry. 


I then was gallant, spruce, and gay, 
But now fr chil October 

I am, as husbands need to be, 
Submissive, meek. and sober. 


I know my place, and keep it, too, 
No eminence I covet ; 

The grey mare was the better horse, 
And so is my beloved. 


“ WaITER, how much have I to pay for this most excellent high 
tea? Ihave finished.” Thus spake a Bristol merchant, who had 
just eaten enough to satisfy two ordinary mortals. 

“One shilling, sir; you may eat as much as you like. 

“Waiter, I was not aware of that. Bring me two more lates of 
bread-and-butter, another dish of shrimps, some radishes, and 
another pot of tea. *« 


THERE are, at the present moment, many enterprising and highly 
respectable tallow-chandlers in London who keep Seaaals, and have 
dips in the shop. *,* 


I HEARD it whispered the other night at the Countess’s that the 
ladies - na mong this eg aee ce Se 
thing. It on an s the figure per: ly. Pink is the 
colour most ily bey but the Countess wears black. 


OLD General B. is just back’ from India. I met him at the 
Dowager’s at dinner last week. He was looking well and hearty, 
but shoc ly red in the face. At dessert the General was talking 
of the tropical fruits, and expatiating on their lusciousness. 

“Oh!” ssid Lady Gwendoline, a gushing maiden of forty, “1 
should so like to have a mango.” 

“The deuce you would!” answered the General. “By George, 
ma’am, I think you'd much rather have a man come!” 

We all laughed Respendonaly, eicert Lady G. There are some 
people who can never take a jo Ke. 


7” 
HARK to pert poll- ”s song, 
ss strident, , and 
“Everything that’s nice is wrong, 

Love's a fatuus to follow, 
All the world is false and hollow. 

” laughs pert poll parrot, 
Hyon two sillies go along.” 


Hearken what the raven saith, 
Croaking on the mournful h 
Croaking with ill-omened brea! 
“Vows will not endure for ever, 
incalt weak, Soma” pays Coal 
c ,” says dismal raven, 
“Nothing's sure in life but death.” 


LJ 

THE AMATEUR CRITIC.—This amateur can neither play nor sing. 
He may be recognised as the gentleman who gravely keeps time 
(all wrong, of course) with his forefinger at the opera or concert- 
hall. He applauds secre at the end of a song, drowning the 
final notes, and when any lady or gentleman in the drawing-room 
is about to sing, his “sh-sh-sh-sh” is loud and commanding. 

-* 
* 

THE military authorities, it is understood, have finally decided 
upon ing the science of aerostatics as a branch of the art of 
war, and the country now possesses for the first time, as part of the 
national fighting machinery, a balloon equipment, consisting of 
balloons in commission and others cage ready for service. It 
is now at last quite evident that our itary prestige is going 
up. ** 

= 


THAT times are bad is the cry from all quarters, and economy is 
the order of the day. Consequently it is not surprising that a 
movement is on foot to abolish feather beds, and sleep on tick 
only, If this is not hard, one would like to know what is, 


couldn 
“bitter,” as he 
rse at home.” 


= 
THE long-tailed pheasant you can eat, 
A pleasure long deferred, 
It is a treat instead of meat, 
To pick a bit of bird. 


Yet ‘spite this joy I sit and mope 
As when the year bega 

Devoid of hope—a misanthrope 
A melancholy man, 


The withered leaves are strewn around, 
The trees are bare and dry, 

Yet still I’m found above the ground, 
I’m sure I wonder why. 


I cannot bear to know a date, 
You months my ire inflame, 

For sure as fate you make me hate 
The mention of your name, 


* 

ACCORDING to a fashion paper, the t point in the coming 
fashion will be to imitate nature as much as possible. But the line 
will have to be drawn somewhere. For instance, the leaders of 
society will hardly care to don brown velvet in the autumn time, 
just because that is the garb in which Dame Nature is pleased to 
array herself. *,* 


IN an article upon the time which is given gratuitously by eminent 
medical men, for the benefit of patients of only moderate means, & 
professional contemporary cites the practice as one of the most 
noticeable instances of pure charity, and says, “ No class of profes- 
sional men do more to exemplify the truth of the saying that it is 
better to give than it is to receive.” Is it malicious to ask if this 
applies especially to cases in which the thing to be taken is physic? 


HOLIDAY EXPERIENCES. 

“The last boat-train left an 
hour ago, the ‘otels are all closed, 
an’ I'm the last manin the station. 
Now, my wife, yer know, for a 
dollar a-head, could——” 


BeYL 


Saturday, October 9, 1886.} 
TOOTSIE AT THE 


—— 


THE “ Proms.” are very proper. Any Mh ee ae Girl stroll- 
ing around there may en}o some delightful music ; and they also 
sell refreshments behind the orchestra. Colonials and young men 
from the coun- 
try flock to the 
Proms. in large 
numbers, and 
drink in sweet 
sounds, and 
gaze Tespect- 
ully upon the 
young ladies 
who sell the 
ginger-beer 
and buns at 
the back of the 


“PROMS.” 


period in the 
heed rr they 
av e always, 
as faras I can 
learn, been so 
wonderfu 
popular, 
wonder they 
are not on 
y,/ ee 
8 f; er e 
Uy Hf} ear round, 
onsieur Jul- 
lien started the 
first in Eng- 


Bob, the Dook, and Billy, admiring beauty. 
. land, the Doo 


Snook tells me ; and he remembers Jullien once as a waiter at a Paris 
restaurant. he says he sees nothing in that s against Jullien, 
as Garibaldi was a waiter once, only probably he did not wear the 
red shirt at the time, of which he was afterwards so proud. 


Wy 


Mon- 
sieur Jullien finished his seasons with a bal masqué. Why don't 
we have a bal ué now-a-days? Whata hit it would be! Is it 


against the law? ‘The Dook lent mea book about Jullien, by Le 
Comte Chicard. I haven't a notion who the Count Chicard might 
have been, but this is what he says :-— 

“The ladies and gentlemen of the ballet (extras included) play a 
very conspicuous part in the grand entertainment, the management 
according them the privilege of entrée free, gratis, for nothing. The 
——_ of the ballet, treating the affair as a t of course, 

stow upon it a semi-indifference, and don’-care-if-I-do-ism ; but 
with the of that same, the Bal Masque is the era of the sea- 


MoGooseley and the Big Drummer “have a go in.” 


son. In their various meetings, visitings, and epistolary corres- 
pondence, it forms the all-engrossing topic—a topic, by-the-way, 
subdivided into three distinct sources of doubt and anxiety—namely, 
their costume, their cavalier, and, though last not least (to a balle 

girl), their supper. We shall not attempt to resolve the first, as our 
pen would only get entangled in trying to unravel the cuttings and 
contrivings, the unpickings, the ings, and the ings-up in- 
cidental to its accomplishment ; and as the second and third points 
are just as much matters of uncertainty to us as to themselves, 
we 1 dismiss the same to the care of that domestic fatalism 
which implicitly believes ‘time will show.’ Among those of the 
Thespian sisterhood who exhibit the en! of motion at the 
‘minors’ the good fertune of the ladies the ‘great house’ 
excites no small degree of envy, though eventually this softens 
down into an earnest appeal to the ‘dear Carry’ or ‘Tilda’ that 
she will try and persuade ‘that good Mr. Barnett’ to allow her 
friend ‘to 
pass,’ and 
assure him of 
her coming in 
a ‘love of a 
dress,’” 


I went to 
the Prome- 
nades the first 
evening of my 
return, after 
dining at the 
Cavour with 
the school 
whom I after- 
wards fon 
imagined 
had got rid of 
until I came 
across Bob, 
Billy, and the 
Dook raptur- 
’ ously gazing 
- on Antoinette 
+ Sterling. I 
7 — alse, 

ey broug’ 
with them 
that dreadful 
—_ ow 
ey. Anyhow, 
he was there, 
and was 
turned out, after having made his way up among the bandists, 
and nearly killed the big drummer, to say nothing of smashing the 
dromedary skin. I was glad to see him get a good thump on the 
Dose, though. 

An old gentleman behind the Orchestra was very troublesome. 
I have often observed that old gentlemen are so. Not content 
With forcing his attentions, he became—well—I gave him a wither- 
ing flash, and at last collapsed him. 


Tootsie glaring indignation at a “ Swellab.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


EACH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 
“If at first you don’t succeed, try, try, try again.” 


ALEXANDRY. 
TWENTY 
REAL SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


Guaranteed to keep perfect time. 


—_—owen sen eae ee 
With this week's “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only. 

Each watch is REAL SILVER (not Nicket Silver) and will have 
engraved upon it a faithful likeness of A. SLOPER, Eso., Friend 
copy of Aur Stoves’s Hace BoriDay,” and ont cal and at ia 

-HOLIDAY,” ill i 
Mishpuimmeatematen 8 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 

“ The Sloperies,” 
or ~ 99 Shoe Lane, London, E£.C. 
course, the number of Applications a reatly i 
the number of Watches fi & eases each week! Del tansnash L 
no Applicant will ever receive more than one Watch. in course of 
time ny rohaser of “ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” who 
wants a“ SLOPER” Watch will get one. The qualifications of the 4 
plicant, as stated on Label printed below, will be the Judges’ quide. 


THE “SLOPBR” WATOH 


COMP ETITIOR. 


" Ally Sloper’s Half-noliday,” October 9th, 4886. 


NUNC osecssesscsscscssrscesnremsesetnee 


Occupation, Uf Q1ny,..c.:ccccccsomcemnnesnrrnsecsnsrscesenennneenresseeeesen Bs 
How manny thames apple anncxcccccirosrscseerissioe 


How long a Purchaser of} 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


will be published in“ ALLY 


of the 
Succe. Competitors, ir tions. “ ALLY SLOPER’S 
Ha.r-Houipay” is Published Every mredoy cesta and all 
Applications must be at “The Slo the following Wednesday 
evening. The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednes- 


= imen “ SLOPER ” WATCHES are on view at “ The Lge apr so 
and the Proprietor is anxious to rary upon the Public fact 
that the Watches are REAL SILVER AND NOT NICKEL SILVER. 


— 

RESULT OF SEPTEMBER 25th COMPETITION. 
The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 
“SLOPER”?” WATCHHBES:- 

1, LILLIE BEAUMONT, Actress, 65, Grafton Stred@, Fitzroy Square. Ape, 
wnat Subscriber—since commencement. INDON. 

2. D. BAXTER, Gentle! , 170 Church Street, Stoke Howington, 

N. Age, 18 bscriber—2 years. LO. q 
3. G. A. E. JON Medical Student, 102 Bonner Road, Victoria Park. » 
S} xeere. LONDO: 
4. HERBERT 


LYNDON, Paloter, The Woolpack Inn, Elstend Age, 31 
, ter, 00) 7 

years. Subscriber—since commencement. GODALMING. 

5. A. C. LEESON, Schoolboy, The Barracks. Age, 12 years. Subscriber— 
Jales ROAST: Bricklayer, Rose Villa, Crescent Road> as 

5 ’ yer, js mt rs, 
Subscriber—16 months. BRENTWOOD. 

. JOSEPH KIRBY,| Grocer, Tasburgh. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 
2 re. LONG STRATTON. 

. HE SEYMOUR, School-girl,.London Road. Age, 13 years. Sub- 
scriber—2 years. WATFORD. 

. WILLIAM GRANVILLE, Hotel Manager, Devonshire Hotel. Age, 
30 a. Subscriber—18 months. BARROW-IN-FURNESS. 

10. GEORGE Ke acy Water Manufacturer, 10 Bean Street. , 36 

ears, Subscriber—24 years. WATERFORD. 

11, BENJAMIN GREAVES, Schoolmaster, School House, South Street. Age, 


oofSpeTlUcl Clef 


ry re Subscriber—over 12 months. ATHERSTONE. 

12. LOUISA BECK, Lady, 110 Irish Street. Age, 17 years and three months. 
Subscriber—2 years. DUMFRIES. 

13. JOHN E. LITTLE, Miller, Priory House, Gabrook. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
lber—over 2 years, ROSS, 

14, J. W. F. PARRY, Banker, 9 Brynteg Terrace. Age, 22 years. Subscriber 
—about 2 years. BANGOR. 

15. HENRY CARPENTER, Postman, 114 Westdean. 23 rs. Sub- 
scriber—1l4 months. CHESTER. 


16. HENRY RICHARDS, House Decorator, 16 South Street. Age, 19 res 
jubscriber—15 months. WELLS.= 
17. THOMAS CHAPMAN, Cloth Dresser, Sun Terrace. , 20 


Subscriber—2 years. ° 
18. J. E. WALKER, Artist, Helio House. Age, 26 years. Subscriber—over 
2 ran pea. MALTON. 
19. STEPHEN LEEDHAM, Signalman, M. R., Hepthorne Lane, North Wing- 
field, near Clay Cross, Age, 25 years, Subscriber—14 menths. 
CHESTERFIELD. 
$0, RICHARD A. G. GRIERSON, Assistant Draper, 21 Queen Street. Age, 
20 years. Subscriber—2 years. CASTLE DOUGLAS, 


GRATIS SUPPLEMENT 


with “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-Ho.ipay,” for October 28rd. 


Commencement of a Series of Supplements, 
ENTITLED 


“HEADS OF THE PEOPLE.” 


No. 1, Ready October 23rd, 1886. 
4k. SLOPER, EsSq., 
THE UNIVERSAL WATCH-PROVIDGR. 

*,* This Special Plate, drawn by W. G. BAXTER, measures 
103 x 15 inches, and is the largest and! best portrait of the Friend of 
Man a. “NO HOME SHOULD BE WITHOUT IT.”—A, 
SLOPER. .0 

ORDER EARLY. 


$23 
CASSANDRA, THE BOYS’ FRIENDESS. 


—~— 


“GIVE me boys,” said Cassandra, “ fresh, hearty, wholesome boys. 
Let us have the house full of boys, and | shall be happy, Ronald.” 

ra was a buxom, sweet, toothsome matron, 

She had been 
married five years 
but as yet had 
no family. And yet 
she was so fond of 


v3. 

“Take me to 
the Oval, dear 
Ronald,” she said, 
“so that I can 
see the dear boys 
watching the 
cricket.” 

‘Twas sweet, in- 
deed, to see her 
watchin 
short-jacketed 
youth of our great 
and happy 
country. 

She cast her eye 
upon her hus- 

‘3s nephew, a 
[piace lad of 


‘ourteen. 
“He is really 
quite a child,” she 
to h 


said er hus- 
; “he is sad, 
child ; let us 

C) 
and 


him home 
and nurse him 
pet 


him.” 


“ Pretty boy,” she said, 


a friend. 

¢ little Arthur,” she said to the handsome boy, “we want 
much of you, for I’m very fond of good boys.” 

There was no one near to the open landau, so she ran her 
Sages through his curls, and kissed him like a tender-hearted 
mother. 

She admired the boy, his rosy cheeks, his sunny curle—even the 
cut of his neat grey knickerbockers, 

“ Pretty boy,” she said, and kindly patted the child, 

“T think, Channa said Ronald, her husband, as core: into 
the drawing-room he found Arthur seated on her lap,” “I think, 
perhaps, he is a few sizes too large to be nursed.” 


“Do not be absurd, Ronald,” she said, ‘do not put foolish ideas 
into his innocent head.” 
Ronald frowned, but he knew that his wife bcd lommaley with 
er i 


was silent. 
“Come with 
your aunty-paun- 


rocked him on her 
knee, singing 
sweetly, ‘Ride a 
cock horse to Ban- 
bury Cross; but 
your dear aunt is 
never cross to you, 
little Arthur.” 
ur was a 
dear, smart boy, 
and it was almost 
with tears that he 
returned to Eton. 
Cc was 


sad. 
= But Ronald had 
another nephew, 
named Edward. 
He was a naval 
cadet. He looked 
very nice in his 
governmental 
tags. He was four- 
teen, too—an as 
when boys 2 
to appreciate kind- 


He found Arthur scated on her lap. 


ness. 

“The work on the training-ship is hard,” she said to her husband. 
“JT must pet that dear child a little, for your sake, wy love.” 

Ronald frowned, but was again silent, for she was more of a 
oneress with a fan even @ parasol. , 

Little Edward sat on her lap, and she fed him with her bon- 


ns. 
“ Little boys,” she said, “should be treated as little boys. We 
shall play at homey pot, She was a most accomplished honey- 
alk, and es played blithely. Ronald looked in at the door, 
Fe used bad, wicked words. 


Edward went to sea much improved in health and cheerfulness, 

“You have an- 
other nephew— 
Charles,” she said. 
“IT feel a most 
friendly interest in 
that dear boy.” 

“He is two or 
three sizes too 
large to be nursed,” 


he said. 

“T shall dandle 
him,” she said, 
“dandle him, for 
he is but an in- 


t. 

Ronald frowned 
and a revengeful 
smile wreathed his 


lips. 

An hour after- 
wards, Cassandra 
heard a voice be- 
low singing— 
Ronald’s voice— 
“ Hush-a-bye baby, on 

the tree-top.” 

Ronald was 
seated on the sofa. 
Dandled he in his 
lap his pretty 
cousin Clara. 

“She is only 
twenty-two,” he 
said, “and quite 
an infant.” 

Wanid Cassandra submit to this. Taking Ronald by the ear, she 
led him from the room. There was a distant sound like carpet 
beating, mingled with sobs. 

Ronald was almost torn to pieces. 

Our first mother, meeting him, might almost have takea hun tor 
her husband. 

Cassandra had trium;:hed. 


Dangled he in his lap his pretty cousin Clara. 


BENEVOLENCE AND HUMBUG. — While dressing, 
William the page came in and said his mother sent her 
and she had just bought a mangle, would he mind 

ing round to see what he thought of it ? 


y » 
SUDDEN ILLNESS OF SLOPER.— Whilst on the 
return journey from the seaside, the F.0.M. was seized 
witb severe pains in his chest. 
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__PHEASANT SHOOTING.—October, as yeu must have heard, is when you ought to bag your bird. 
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A SENSIBLE GIRL.—Though knowing she possesses 
beauty herself, she has also the good sense to avoid 
animated fashion plates. _ 


ard to raising a limited number of working men to the Magisterial 


he H tary in liament, with 
ba Md oc vg jason Br Boies Y e taken asa fair example of the working of the scheme, 


A question was e534 | 
Bench, 


We give the following as illustrating what may 


~ 


11.—Two mates o' mine ‘ad a altercashun. Expected 
they would cum to blose. Did so. Let ‘em ‘ave it out for 
some time; then find ‘em a bob a-peace for breaking the 
piece. Told 'em I could comit’em. They ve thankful 
Rrosaced the needful. This makes 7 bob a'ready. Not so 
lusty. 


Come ‘ome to brekfast at 8. Tea weak. Charged 
the missus with not biling kittle, Missus deposed 
she ‘ad dun so, and called her witness, our boy, 
Jack Plane, junior. Ast if ‘e new the natur’ of a 
oth. Depowed ‘e sor smoke com! from the 
kittle. missed missus with a corshun, 


8,30.—Started back to work. Cort old stock-broker 

bloke off to city on jor with end of sor. “ Dash it, 

i Bes sh, can’t you be careful?” “‘Old ‘ard,’ 

ses I, “‘dash,’ that's a ‘oth; I'm a magistrate, old 

— and I find you 6 bob.” Old un forked out very 
mble. 


§ 5.30.—Guvner told me ‘oe wouldn't want me 12.15 (nite).—Drinkin’ with mates at_the “Cow.” “ Now, (A bit later. 

after Saturday. “For why?” ses I. “Tell you genta, time's up,” ses the landlord. “’Tain't 12 yet,” ses I. I wos tite. “ “You are,” ses 'e. 
the truth, Plane,” ses 'e,“you ain't up to your S 12 wen you was last served,” ses ‘e. Bee A os “Pe !” ses I; “that in the pelese must be 
work.’ un of cracter,” ses 1; “now, admit servin’ after ‘ours, man—ey?" Landlord not a Ere 

this is a case for a ‘igher cort, so shall comit you.’ sort, 80 only find ‘im glasses round in fors, and decided not to ‘old of ‘im. “I shall give you a month ‘ard. 
Guvner said if I'd let him orf this time ‘e’d make lors ‘is lisense this time, Pelese, pelese!” I ‘ollerd. “Ush!” he whispered, 
me forman. Discharged ‘im. “won't a find do?”—That makes 17 bob. Once 


more I repeets, not so dusty. 


SOUND ADVICE. 


Young Lady. And what is really the best thing to take before singing ? 
Muse Master. Breath! Breath, my dear young lady, and plenty of it! 


—T if ATi yi 7 
ic: 
ye 


“WHERE IGNORANCE IS BLISS——” 
Brown, Why didn’t you give him a quid proquo? Smith (not quite understandin:)- 
Well—er—y: u see, I had but a few shillings with me, you know. 
(\.8.—He must have thought “quid” meant what you and I ky ov it means. 


LAST LOITERERS AT THE SEASIDE. 
Jennie is smitten with such a nice young man 
—but then he was really most particular in his 
attentions. 


Saturday, October 9, 1886.) ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 325 


on 
‘ ¥_ yee 
Ane Z TRE op sue ences - 
Te NEW Gon FIEL x8 > 
Nee 
: Ew GOLD FIELDS nu 


I 
habe ENGINEERS eux nero APP 


g Lor chyad - 


ht 
whe V4) 
—— 2 7. Huh 
MOEA goo RANAMK yee ‘IN 
AK le = 


x u 
Nuk | ee 
UES bho 
tale oe y 


AWD IF 100 NOTHING 11'S’ CONNIVING AT 
ees “Cn. Log! wHERES my CLERK. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
Ladies and Gentlemen,—On this occasion we would twinkle your eyes with a view of A Novel Way of Wg" bing without Labour ; A Cove that did not have his head knocked 0 through beeches | it ous 
ofa pert © ‘arriage Window ; A Promising Little Boy, who bids ioe to get hong 5 A “ Demme” sort of Old Bloke, who doesn't know what the Deuce to do with Other People’s Boys ; Spanish Rebel 
who looks like getting shot ; Those dear and sweet little Street Enchantments that wile away the dreary hours of life; and The Coming Cab. Good-bye! Don't Weep! We shall meet again, 


SOME LONDON STREET NUISANCES. CUSS ’EM! 


5. En route for a Quiet Neighbourhood. 


4. Poor Italiano viz Garlic. 


1. The Catnachian Obbligato, 2. More Harpies and Fiddlers, 
ON en aT : 


. 
SSS 


3. A T—tootler! 
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00 ‘ THE COLD WE*1HER IS COMING. aana 

‘A FRIEND OF BILL HIGGINS GOES FOR “BUTTONS” IN A SWELL FAMILY. Creare Peafme) grengeried et tyes pap let 

Buttons, I say, Cooky, look here ; you're wanted. * Cook. What d'ye mean, Imperence ? Buttons. Why, there's about a dozen plain cooks wanted, and to settle down snugly for the winter. OH, THE ARTFUL 
there's quite enough o° you,to cut up nicely—and you're plain enough for the whole bilin’, (It need not be stated that a “ basting” followed. CREATURES! 


$26 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


ALLY has been reading a 
So far as mere size and weig 


—~— 


ood deal about “Big Guns” lately. 
t are concerned, big guns are not a 


novelty, More than two 
centuries ago a gun is said to 
have been cast in Agra, 
weighing nearly twenty- 
seven tons, But this artillery 
was characterised by the use 
of cannon balls made of 
stone, and the gunpowder 
used was of inferior quality. 
With the adoption of cast- 
iron ba:ls and stronger pow- 
der tae guns appear to have 
shrunk in size. Power 
came concentrated, and 
artil ery assumed more 
pe ecess Simensioae 
od s*.y speaking, s 
SLOPER i. the “ Biggest 
Gun ofthe present day. 


7” 

TOOTSIE’s love to all dear 
boys and girls who are fond 
of dancing, and she strongly 
recommends them to pay a 
visit to ‘The Danceries,” in 
Rathbone Place, Oxford 
Street, W., where they will 


find a large, well-ventilated hall, with a good floor and a first-class 
band. She mustn't forget to say that Poor Papa’s Waltz is danced, 
with moonlight effect, every evening. 


McCGOOSELEY regrets to hear that owing to the serious annoy- 


amce caused 


in London thoroughfares by persons following cabs 


awd omnibuses to their destination, and attempting to force their 


se@vices upon the occu 


ats for the pu 


of carrying luggage, 


3%; Sir Charles Warren has issued an order directing such persons 
be taken into custody and prosecuted under the Police Act. 


Peor old McGooseley, no more shall we see his 


eful form 


flitting betweer Victoria Station and St. John’s Wood. 
. 


IN a letter to Tootsie, Mrs. Langt 
to America a complete outfit from 
They have made at least fi 


4 says that she takes with her 


e world-renowned M. Worth. 


fteen dresses for her in the Rue de la 


Paix, several in the beautiful tone of rose, whic. promises to be 
the favourite colour of the coming season. One of these was 
entirely of faille Francaise, with no trimmings or relief of any sort, 


except one lovely arum il 


ly, which caught up the drapery at the 


le of the skirt. Quite so, poor dear old ALLY got hung up in 
ly’s skirt once, and nearly came to grief over it, too. yi 


A CLEVER capture was recently made at Hamburg by the London 
lice authorities. A company of German swindlers, who have 


np for some time carry- 
ing ov their fraudulent 
conten upon an exten- 
sive scale, and who have 
hitherto been clever 
enough to elude the police, 
were found to have their 
pone “acerters 2. Soot 
urg, where the principal 
poet ag of this ; ~~ 
pagnie noir was at lengt 
secured. The total amount 
of the frauds committed 
by this long firm, so far as 
asce' up to the pre- 
sent moment, is upwards 
of one million three hun- 
dred thousand marks. Not 
bad for Germans, eh? 


* 
THE expression, “ What 
a sell!” has a meaning 
lain and distinct to 
English minds. The ex- 
ion “There is only 


one Sell,” is quite new and original, and is patented b SLOPER. 
It refers to the well-known advertisi: — who hes just pub- 


lished ‘Sell’s Directory of Register: 


elegraphic ‘Ad “resses,” 
nsweetened, 


which, if the opinion of A. SLOPER is worth two of « 
ought to find a place in every office in Great Britain. 


SOME three years ago, it seems, a man of Charlesto' T 
County, began to fail in health. 'For about two oars be kent 
— thinner and weaker until he weighed but 128 lbs. Duri 
hat time he experienced strange sensations in the stomach as i 


some living thing had 


taken up ‘ts abode there. He felt some- 


thing moving about in his stomach at times, and a doctor gave him 


& powerful emetic, havi: 
and retching violently, 


taken which, after suffering great pain 
ted from his stomach two live 


svakes, twelve inches and fourteen inches in length respectively. 
Mrs. Sloper, good motherly woman, says she’s known ALLY feel 


that way before now. 


THE public cannot have failed to observe that several hints have 
been lately thrown out concerning the real value, in the opinion of 


Europe, of the support given 
by En, land to Bulge ria and 
to Turkey. England, we are 
told. has not seriously sought 
for allies. All that she has 
done has been to instigate 
them to fight Russia, whom 
she herself was quite resolved 
not to fight. The insinuation 
is utterly wide of the mark, 
but it will be intelligible to 
those who have observed that 
alliances are apparently not 
to be had for any Be, 
unless the Power desiring 
them be ready to enter into 
some very cu rious compacts, 


HE truth about the origin 
- hogs aed os cored 

ots in Chung-King, in China, 
has at len h heen Aiscowsred. 
Many buildings were destroyed 
and native Christians mur- 
dered, and the missionaries 
were forced to fly for their 
lives. A telegram was received 
in Paris from the Roman 
Catholic bishop alleging that 
the indiscreet conduct of the 
Protestant missionaries was 
the cause of the outbreak. 
This appears now to be wholly 
incorrect. A Roman Catholic 
cathedral has lately been built 
in the city in a most promi- 


nent position, as almost 11 the Roman Catholic edifices in China 
are. hen putting on the root the bishop persisted, in spite of 
the urgent — of the Governor and other local authorities, in 


using yellow tiles for the purpose. 
in China to the Emperor, s 


Now yellow is a colour sacred 
ence the shindy, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Tuer know how to advertise in the provinces. This is the way 
in which a certain lady singer's talents were “billed” recently :— 
“In Russia she re- ey) 

ceived priceless 
sents from the Czar. 
She created e 
most brilliant ly- 
trical success on re- 


ted States. The 
Spanish Press re- 
her as one of 


Peed, In teal, 
n ’ 
they speak of 


Chancellor.” In 
conclusion, the 
management 
modestly “call at- 
tention to the fact 
that such an oppor- 
tunity of hearing a 
high-class opera- 
singer may never 


” Th 
“Walk up t walk ep !” of SLOPER’S British Lion does not seem to be 
in the running with modern opera. 


Fw BR, th 


. =) oa ys 
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EVERYONE ought to enjoy themselves at the South London 
Palace with tha big varie y ecertaluanens that is provided for 
them. Lord Bob, unknown to Tootsie, did a slide in on the sly the 
other evening, and got fairly mashed on Lillie Western, the Yankee 
Musical Phenomenon. b has been diligently practising on 
“the tooth-comb and paper” ever since, 

-* 


= 
WHEN you meet a Chinaman whose name is Ah win, you will 
robabl: tt you know your Bret Harte, have nothing to do with 
cg e Parisian footpad who attacked two Chinese gentlemen 
—one of whom is called Ah Sin—evidently did not know his Bret 
Harte. He attacked Ah Sin with a knuckleduster, the Celestial 
replied with his umbrella, and the ris now | in hos- 
Fal suffering from internal hemorrhage. Mr. McNab has for- 
warded a copy of the “HaLF-HOLIDaY” to the invalid to teach 
him how to cut his high teeth in such affairs,as Mr. McNab has 

himself lively recollections of tackling a Heathen Chinee. 
s* 


THERE can no longer be any doubt that owing to the recent dis- 
coveries, Western ‘Australia, will be a gold-producing country to an 
extent never hitherto a by 
the most sanguine. A friend of 
oe Eminent, a manufacturer res 
e gay r- supposed 
have gone to he ¢ ngs,” writes 
to say that ~ is almost a 
ful as mud is in London. We can- 
not vouch for the truth of 
statement, as the letter bears the 
post-mark of Whitechapel. 


G BooTn’s new regula- 
tions in to the of 


subalterns in the Salvation Army 
are sufficiently stringent. No 
“lieutenant” is to indulge in the 
luxury, or even to enter on the 
prelim stage of courtship, and 
even “captains ” are only permitted 
to contract matrimony under very clearly defined and somewhat 
onerous conditions. It will be remarkable if the publication of this 
new order of the day does not lead to a considerable falling off in 
the supply of Hallelujah Lasses. Billy talks of joining the “ Army,” 
as then he “will be on the spot.” Billy does say funny things, nc 
mistake, *,* 


It is often urged the Americans that they are fond of 
boasting of the wealth of their country. This may be so, but 
happily they have facts to back up their statements. For instance 
it i stated that every day at one o'clock 800,000,000 dollars sit 
around a little mah: 
Union building in New York, and eat a plain but substantial 
lunch, The millions belong to Jay Gould, Sidney Dillon, Russell 
Sage, and ex-Governor Alonza D. Cornell. Every one of these 
wealthy men have risen from the ranks—and very low ranks too, 
says Uncle Boffin. *,* 


IT used to be told ALLY, when he was a boy, that at the battle of 

aterloo every man killed represented an equal weight of lead 
pe) ren oo pune on account of the shooting eccentricities 
of Brown Bess. e breechloader is supposed to have changed 311 
that. Yet here we have the youthful Tommy Atkins me 


table in an upper room in the Western 


away ball at close quarters in a sham fight at Aldershot 
without anyone being one pony the worze. I'here’s one thing, 
ball cartridges in a sham fight make things more lively than if they 
were all blanks, *,* 

THE work chosen for starting Mr. George Edwardes’ manage- 
ment at the Gaiety is a cpa opera,” to adopt the author’s 
description, call 

orothy. The 
book is by Mr. 

B. C. Stephenson, 


charming Doro- 
thy. Her pleasant, 
well-trained voice 
and unfailing ac- 
curacy of intona- 
tion does much 
to ensure success 
for the work, In 
the matter of 
acting, however, 
Miss Hood carries 
vivacity to ex- 
tremes; a_ little 
Tre would bea 
relief. Mr. Arthur 
Williams and 
rp Becriee 

oveney, always 
quaint, do what 
is possible for ery 
more pronouneed- 
ly comic eharac 
tera. Mr. Hayden 
Coffin, as Sher- 
wood, has a part y 
which gives little op rtunity for the general effect, as the youn 
baritone is efficien h vocally nd histrionically. ALLY’s ol 
frien ', Meyer Lutz, in conducts the orchestra, with his usual 
succe. 8, 
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A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS E*’ENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING OCTOBER 16TH. 
—~— 


Oth October, 1874.—The Berlin correspondent of tne 
net ve the following account of the funeral o uies of the 
wife of Sir Charles Dilke, who was cremated on this : ate, at 

len :—”° The ceremony was performed in the furnace recently 
invented .or burial — by Herr Siemens ; ana the relatives of 
the deceased lady permitted strangers to be present. A large num- 
ber of scientific men attended the experiment. When the company 
had complied with Herr Siemens’ request to offer up a mental 
prayer, the coffin was placed in the chamber of the furnace ; six 
minutes later the coftin burst ; five minutes more and the flesh 
began to melt away ; ten minutes more and the skeleton was laid 
bare; another ten minutes and the bones began to crumble. 
Seventy-five minutes after the introduction of the coffin into the 
fi all that remained of Lady Dilke and the coffin were six 


‘urnace, a 
pounds of dust, placed in an urn. 


edn 
tober, .811.—The foundation stone of the Strand 
Bade boa called Waterloo Bridge, was this day laid by th. 
Directors. It was opened with great pomp upon the second anni- 
versary of the battle of Waterloo, June 18th, 1817, by the Prince 
— accompanied by the royal dukes, Fie d-marshal the Duke 
of ellington, and attended by a brilliant staff of officers who were 
nt at the battle of Waterloo. This Lid g was considered by 
Canovs to be “the noblest bridge in th world, ’ and “alone worl 
coming from Rome to London to see.” In building this bridge, 
such care was taken by the able engineer, that on removing the 
centres of the arches none of them sank more than an inch and a 
half, whereas the celebrated bridge of Neuilly sank, in several 
instances, so much as to destroy the original curvature of the arch. 
llth October, 1705.—Monsieur Amontons, a native of Normandy, 
and the reputed inventor of the telegraph, died this day. An in- 
stance of tel phic brevity occurs ina pithy telegram, sent by 
the Queen to Princes Louise, on 1st December, 1878: “ Delighted 
at reception. Say so.” This despatch quite surpasses in compact- 
ness Cxsar’s famous Veni, vidi, vici, since two-thirds of that was 
plainly surplusage, vict being all that was required, 


poses Alin tebecree dl eg ee ae ee ae 
h tober, 1841.—An accident this day occurred at the 
vioth Loeedg from the gallery stairs giving way under the 
ure of a crowd. This theatre was 0 called the 
' Coburg,” in compliment to Prince Leopold of burg (after- 
wards oi the eerie noes The theatre was opened on Whit 
Monday, 1818, The builder of the structure was a French carpenter, 
named Cabanelle. This ingenious foreigner had constructed the 
stage of Drury Lane Theatre, and had also invented a peculiar kind 
of roof for large buildings, which was called by his name. Few 
persons are aware that the foundations of the “Vic.” was chiefly 
com: of the stones of the old Savoy Palace in the Strand. A 
8) feature of this theatre, for some years, was its “act drop, 
which was neither more or less than a huge looking-glass. It was 
lifted up bodily into the roof, where a large box-shaped contrivance 
was fitted up to receive it. With re to the morality of the 
transpontine theatres, times have indeed changed since Charles 
Knight wrote in his Penny Magazine, in 1846: “Look at our 
theatres; look at the houses all around them. Have they not 
ven a taint to the very districts they belong to? The Coburg 
heatre, now called the Victoria, and the Surrey, what are they! 
At Christmas time, at each of these minor theatres may be seen 
suc’ an appalling amount of loathsome vice and depravity as goes 
beyond Eugene Sue, and justifies the most anointing revelations 
of Smollett.” 


18th October, 1815.—Napoleon Bonaparte landed this day 
at St. Helena, a perpetual exile. 
“Musing on power, departed glories gone. 

tne meres Scaeearer ans apoleon. 

Dark is that rock, yet darker still his brow, 

Where chained ambition sits pie tog | now. 

Gloomy that sky, yet gloomier far his fate, 

The flery desolator desolate.” 


A declaration ascribed to this captive chief is full of wisdom, and 
offers a salut lesson to “the wicked rulers of mankind”: “I 
have sinned the liberal ideas of the age, and I have fallen. 

13th October, 1884.—The Prime Meridian Conference assembled 
at Washington, after strong objections on the part of the French 
delegate, ado Greenwich as the universal time. The warrant 
for hs building of the Observatory at Greenwich is dated 2nd June, 
1675, and the foundation stone was laid on the 10th August follow 

. The first nautical almanac, published by order of the Com- 
missioners of longitude, was for the year 1767, and all the elements 
were calculated for the meridian of reenwich, 


14th October, 1766.—On this day, Mr. Wildman, of Ply- 
mouth, exhibited his command over bees, before Lord Spencer, at 
his seat at Wimbledon. yen a other wonderful performances, 
he made a swarm go on a tab hess took them uP by handfuls, 
and tossed them sp and down like so many peas; he then made 
them go into their hive at the word of command. He also mounted 
a horse, with the bees all over his head and face, except his eyes ; 
they likewise covered his breast and left arm, anda gos led the 
horse backwards and forwards before the house. He then rode 
round the house, dismounted, and made the bees march upon a 
table, and then again retire at his word of command. : . 

lith October, 1722.—Louis XV. crowned at Rheims. On his 
death bed, Louis XIV. instructed the child to remember the obli- 
gations he owed to God, to try to nt peace wih his neighbours, 
and to keep down expenditure—and in his 5th year the crown came 
to him. His first mistress was the Duchesse de Chateauroux ; the 
next favourite was Madame d’Etioles, or, as she was entitled, de 
Pompadour. To her succeeded Du Barry, a woman of low extrac- 
Ca Louis was the “true destroyer” of the absolute monarchy of 

rance. 


aisha oe ee ee ee Oe re eae eee 

16th October, 1839.—The Queen this day informed Prince 
Albert of her intentions as to her marriage. He had been out 
hunting with his brother, but returned at 12, and half an hour 
afterwards obeyed the Queen’s summons to her room, where he 
found her alone. After a few minutes’ conversation on other sub- 
jects, the Queen told him why she had sent for him. How the 
Prince received the offer appears from the few lines written to the 
old friend of the family, Baron Stockmar : “ Victoria is so good and 
kind to me, that I am often at a loss to believe that such affection 
should be shared by me.” 

16th October, 1881.—This day was dedicated by “the merchants 
to Mercury.” in mythology, he was the son of Jupiter and Maia. 
He was also the god of eloquence. He had a general power, dele- 
gated to him by Jupiter, of conducting the souls of men to their 
proper place. He was, moreover, the god of all gainful arts, 
especially of those Jeners found by chance, the inventor of the 
lyre, and of the exercise of wrestling. He was the patron of thieves, 
having himself been expert that way, and the guide of travellers, 
for which reason he had statues set up to him in cross roads. 


ae 

16th October, 1859.—An anti-slavery outbreak occurred 
this day at Harper's Ferry, a town on the borders of Virginia and 
Baltimore, under the leadership of John Brown, or “Old Brow a) 
as he was nick-named. The arsenal was seized, the trains re a : 
and the telegraph wires cut. A number of people were killed 
the military. Brown was cape and tried for high treason. 
When asked in court what he had to say, he composedly answer i 
“Gentlemen, make an end of slavery, or slavery will make an er 
of you.” He was condemned and executed on the 2nd of the < ; 
lowing December. When asked on the scaffold fora signal that he 
was ready, John Brown replied, “I am always ready.” The efforts 
of his life, and tne manner of his death gave an increase of vitality 
to the “volition struggle, and was thought to have had a ae i 
influence in hastening on the war between the North and the Sout. 

16th October, 1866.—In the Paris letter of this day’s Zimes, it MF 
stated that a bit of rope with which a man has been anged, carric' 
in the pocket, is supposed to insure good luck at cards. 
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TO THE OCEAN. 
(Paterfamilias, surrounded by his Family, writeth a farewell Ode to the Ocean.) 
a cee 
, the sea, the wide, the open sea— 
i age I'm sure T've hi that line before) ; 
Thou art the blue, the fresh, the ever free— 
(John, I don’t think you locked the bedroom door.) 


Oh, Father Ocean! how those 
words recall 
Britannia’s glories, reaped in 
many zones— 
(If Jane’s not careful, dear, that 
baby’ll fall ; 
And Charley, you give over 
throwing stones.) 
Benbow, St. Vincent, Nelson, 
and the Nile, 
Those names seem in my ears 


for ever h 
As on the sea I gaze, and think 
the whil 


e while— 
(Those Mary Andersons are 
most becoming.) 


mighty breath 
Of lusty Boreas, maddening 
se bash loos tanrtaor 16 come 
Is"forth the luckless — 
ar here say, Britons never shall be slaves !) 


love thee, Ocean, in thy calmer mood, 
; Whe like 8 mirror, i ie asim tpes 

ines—( Now, Ellen, don’ rude ; 
as d Tommy, give the baby back her bun.) 


to be upon the open sea, 
: ‘With the wares -~ ing bright b Levey soon! keel— 
f in the cupboard, Jo! ou C} 
ave shan’t Tave meat le Jor another meal.) 


Who can the wonders of the deep explore, 
Or to win back its treasures find a way? 
They're gone from mortal ken for evermore— 
(Perhaps your ’onner ’d like a row to-day 7?) 


Oh, Father Ocean, I must leave thee now, 
Though half thy — I have not yet told ; 
Farewell ! I leave thee—(Johnny, stop that row, 
Ma’s beckoning to us—dinner's getting cold.) 


. I love a Ocean, when the 


; ADVICE TO hay Ohta er 
i To be perfect in temper, a nce, domestic managemen' 
Pra ace To ike a lady, on a servant's wages. To 
entertain her husband's friends in a comfortable and impressive 
manner, without raising his tradesmen’s accounts. To transfer the 
affection of a lifetime from her own mother to the mt of her 
husband. To make allowances. To submit ch 4 to the ill- 
humour caused by things going wrong in the City. To combine 
the faithful love of a dog with the entertaining power of a aioe 
Grek ee excoetre talent of an Augustus Harris, and the disposi- 
tion of a saint. 


——. 


WA-TER SHAME. 
A GooD many Englishmen have_bravely 
endured the regulation course of the Homburg 
waters this year. These waters are very power- 
ful; they have been known to kill at twenty 
paces. A man once drinking them, incautiously 
and without medical advice, had all his fondest 
hopes shattered on the spot; they are an ex- 
cellent substitute for earthquakes and vol- 
canoes; they are an admirable beverage for 
mothers-in-law. A mule one day kicked against 
them for a whole forenoon, then the mule 
gavein. I know alot more about these waters, 
and will forward additional particulars on 
written application enclosing twelve postage stamps. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in this “olumn free of 
harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with t 
dceriisemend, not for sublication, but as a guarantee of good faith. 
Address—TOOTSIE, “ MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


| considered very 
hig! e to 


would lik 


1 eyes. ‘Address— 
’ TRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 
) Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, fond of music and in: 
. Gost abe: Wu sees a a rage 
nd 22 years of age. Reply, with photo, to “SNOWDROP,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRI- 
ONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged short, dark, not bad-looki: good- 
FA “tempered, would eee Daun pao i position ; 
must be of medium height, 
hich will be returned in strict 
Cheidigt F MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 
ondon EC, 


PUBLICAN, in Lancashire, would like to correspond with a 
smart Mees Less’ something a the style of the estimable 
potsie, whose mildew ‘itor ucts this wretched rag of a paper. He 
§ not expect a figure like Tootsie's, as there are none such in the market, 
it he wants the manners, a happy, jolly, “ -take” sort of girl, either 
ort, tall, or medium. He fs 34 of age, rather tall, dark complexion, 
aa 
_ 08 


-looking, 
confidence. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 22, height, 5ft. 6in. fair, small, 
regular features, dark e musical, good tempered, thorough! 
mesticated, with a small loses, ihe to meet with a shal map. ES. 
nge photos, Address—“ MABEL,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


7 YOUNG COMMERCIAL TRAVELLER, aged 21, would like 
= to communicate with young lady of good appearance and not over tall 
ay about 5ft. 5in. Must be well disposed, loving, and respectably con- 
tea, Advertiser is 5 ft. 6in., and dark; in a good and rising position ; fond 
singing and pianoforte. Please enclose photo, which will be strictly confi- 
mtial and returnable, to—“ REGIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

he Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG LADY, aged 28, medium height, auburn hair, loving 

disposition, and thoroughly domesticated, wishes to co with a 
tleman, aged about 30 or 32, must be fond of home and children. Photo 
Hespensable. Please address, “ EVELINE,” “ TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
ENCy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London E.C. 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, medium height, fair, con- 

sidered good-looking, a lover of music, with a good income, wishes to 
espond with a pretty young lady of 18 to 21 years of age. Address, with 
Oto, in strictest confidence, to “ESPERANZA,” “TOOTSIE'S MATRIMCN:AL 
ENC,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*." NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 
Lane, unopened, to the parties interested, all letters received in 
yy to the above advertisements. Advertisements already received, 

ich do not appear above, will appar as soon as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


= 
*," Jt has come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., M.P., that 
there are those who doubt the pr oa of tas Letaeve bli 
Srom numerous celebritie: ashe the recerpt of his“ AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A.SLOPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes to assure his patrons 
that every letter that has been published under the title of “THE 
EpiTor’s LETTER-Box ” is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT’ itself will be given to anyone who can prove 
the contrary. 


KILLARNEY, Sept. 18th, 1886. 
Deak Srr,—! am desired by Sir Redvers Buller to acknowledge 
the receipt of your letter of the 11th inst., and also of Hg framed 
“Certificate of Merit,” for which I am to express thanks to 


‘ou. 
- Please forward your “ HatF-HoLipay” rety, and inform 
me what the subscription to it is. 1 aap, dear , Yours faithfully, 
RED E. TURNER, Lieutenant-Colonel. 
ALLY SLOPER, Esq. 


Prince's THEATRE, Sept. 18h, 1886, 
Dton BOUCICAULT to ALLY SLOPER, Greeting. 
THE certificate (which —— been unfolded and made manifest 


power ylides at My ilies Richer to the ponsdoy of 
m the grace lo e o! 
the subscriber—there to by nt ith affec- 


tionate pride, and with adequate envy by all its 


isting 
DION BOUCICAULT. 


3 STANHOPE PLACE, MARBLE ARCH, W., Sept. 20th, 1886, 
MADAME ANTOINETTE STERLING presents her compliments to 


STRAND THEATRE, W.C., Sept. 21st, 1886, 
My Dear O-.p “PaL”-Ly AL-LY.—Ever 80 thanks for 
the “ Award of Merit.” I wa. surprised! As Coleridge put it— 
“ It sounds like stories from the land of spirite, 
If any man obtains that which he merits, 
Or any merit that which he obtains!” 
Yours, “old chum ”-mily, 
F DWARD COMPTON, F.O.8. 
P.S.—Of course, you've heard what a “hit” we have made with 
The Rivals? You might just mention the fact to your million and 
one readers. Do! 


THEATRE RoyAL, DRURY LANE, Sept. 21st, 1886. 
DEAR MR. SLOPER,—I have much pleasure in acknowledging 
Evicatine sec tor the proey coucstemneen ote kare call Gh 
ou for e com: ou ve 
eeing—i Tonnalls, very truly yours, TMA aUnney 


ST. PAUL’s VILLA, HAMMERSMITH ROAD, W., AND THEATRE 

y ROYAL, COVENT GARDEN, Sopt. 23rd, 1886. if 
presen compliment begs 
vorace friend ALLY SLOPER for his “ Award of Merit,” which 

‘All the young “birds” “were in ecstasies when they saw it, for 
“ ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is to them a source of much 
fun and enjoyment. 

Go on and prosper is the wish of ALLY SLOPER’s friend, _ 

A. GWYLLYM CROV-E. 


F.0.S. 


- The Eminent has this day -onf rred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 
upon the following Ladies and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 


h each name :— 
Henry Bracy, W.T. 
Because he ts a good Tenor. Bicanot he Right * Royal” 
A, CHASEMO: Rose 8a: 
Beca he the most 
"thaming tosutes meee a Se ee 
ALLAS, CLEMENT SCOTT, 
Be ea tee Ormsuan Because he is a Critic with an 
Of the first water. 6 opinion of his own. 


C. H. HAWTREY, 
Because he ts a good actor and 
@ successful ma 3 


LEMENT SMITH, 
Because a the most ar- 
posters. 
sana MADAME ALWINA VALLERIA, 


Car. HERTz, : Because Saclay vl Ted ts 
mum 2 . Sam WILEINsON, 
NEIMAN, Beoause he likes the tender 
Because he bangs Valentine Vox. “ whelk.”® 
® Don't you see—Sam Whelk-inson ? 
‘THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
October 9th, 1886. ig Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


PRIZE COMPETITION. 


£1:1:0 and the “SLOPER cht OF MERIT” has been 


ALFRED WILLIAM THORPE, 10 Union Road, South Hackney. 


Sor the best Hight-Line Verse, printed hereunder, Commemorating 
the Gift to the Nation of 


“THE SLOPER WATCOE.” 


Tick! tick!! tick!!! with the rich as well as the poor, 

“The Sloper Watch” will be singing this song to us for evermore. 
Tick! tick!! tick!!! will be blazoned ab for aye, 

Telling to all the wondrous boon that each week is pe away. 
Then herald forth his praises, proclaim it loud and long, 

Let every son on Britain’s Isles assist to sing the song, 

How SLOPER now has added to his fame another notch, 
By presenting to the Nation his famous “Sloper Watch.” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


THE REWARD OF PATIENCE.—Some anglers wait for dace, and 
catch nothing. 

SHERIFFS’ officers are good-natured fellows, after all; they're 
always happy to serve you. 

TO MAKE JAM TART.—Leave out the sugar when you preserve 
your plums. 

THE Land of Cane.—The place where sugar comes from. 

GOING on Circuit.—Taking a turn on the treadmill. 

A CONTEMPORARY advertises a story called “Bedriddin the 
Buoyant.” Now, wecan understand a boy uncle ora gall-ant, but a 
ber aunt beats us entirely. 

PRUDENT omnibus conductor, going down a steep hill, may be 
compared to a frugal housewife, as he locks up his wheel (weal) 
ana (thereby) saves his bacon. 

CLASssICAL.—Mrs. Malaprop, hearing that the Centaur who 
educated Achilles was half man and half horse, wants to know 
whether the discentaurs, who are trying their best to make Christian 
education impossible, are half man and half ass. 

Mrs. SMITH observes, that scolding is a woman's sphere. Mrs. 
Rokinson retorts, that “it is no woman's fear” to scold her hus- 
band—provided he deserves it. 


ae i eo ee es 
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A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced in No. 12 
— .— 


“HAPTER III.—(“ontinued. ) 


HIS is a half-holiday, of which I 
have had several lately. I have 
come home early to hang up pic- 
tures, and set to work at once with 
some large brass- headed nails. 
We are very careful in choosing 
the exact spot where the nail is to 
goin, Unfortunately, however, it 
won't goin there, use of a hard 
brick. When I try again it goes 
in very easily, but won't hold fast, 
on account of its being mortar. 
The Arig of the busi- 
ness up a picture 
before I find this out, and so it 
falls down and the glass is broken. 

Subsequently I knock other nails 

up and down. Anna also 
ks in one or two. On the 

= vaoe Lert nh finished, 
looks patchy. ter on I try to 

fill the holes up with crumbs of bread, and afterwards try to think 

they cannot easily be noticed. : id 

this time Maria goes on with the hare. 

She has asked for some money for gravy-beef. I suppose it is 
all right, and give it her. She also wants port wine. I go to the 
cheffonier, and ask how much. She says she had better havea 
bettle, and I give her the bottle. She takes it, and the culinary 
Operations are supposed to be progressing. 

But time on. It Peal dark. The dinner-hour arrives and 
raconh O shone thee period pr me id thi fon acod coal 
{ u of the day, an inks a eal o! 
her mother and the home she has left. . , 

We think it best not to interfere with Maria, and wait as 

ently as we can. Presently I cng & hear a giggling in the 
itchen. I go down quickly, and find Maria alone. The port-wine 
bottle is on the table. I pick it up and find that it is empty : but 

I can see hor eo pone ¢ ie Mere. r 

s confused suspect something wrong, 
and open the cellar door. A militia-man pes out, like the mam 
out of the weather-glass in wet weather. He salutes me in military 
apie i rts area 

ee under the circ’ ces he ought to : 
there is a good deal of be backed; bet 
him. The question is, 

— else -_ I ba i i: 

up) ask him 
what #5 is doing there, 

I do so. 

He can't tell me. He 
laughs. What am I 
to do now? 


CHAPTER IV. 
ROSE ANNA'S AUNT. 


=e 


but, as I said last week, 


how? 

I feel it is amoment 
when I must assert 
myself, or henceforth. 
in the servant's ey I 
am nowhere. The 
econ & are shall 

be, on the other 
hand? I risk all, and 
wad Leave my house, 


The militia-man 


says, “ All righ v" p 

dy and P-cell gi - Lae 

wards the door. I set to work at once. 
This is most satisfac- 


. The expression of my eye then, quelled him. I look 
utd) ferocious still, and say, “ beer Bowe Pg 

He ag “There's no hurry, gov’nor, is there?” 

This is not as satis! , and the servant seems inclined to 
giggle. I must assert myself again. I don’t wish to excite him too 
much, but I must do something. I push him gently. He pushes 
me with less consideration I find mreelt suddenly some yards 
off, leaning against the wall. It is providential I did not take the 

i Dou's try that 

e says, “ Don’ on, guv’nor.” 

I ask, for the sake of ying something, “Are you 
he answers, as before, “There’s no hurry, is there?” I think it 
best to make no reply, and wait with what dignity I can assume ; 
pas due course he reaches the door and out. I follow 

to the threshold, and when his back is toned, i out my 
leg with ferocity. I, however, think it best to avoid touching him, 
and the action gives mea crick in the knee. After this I immedi- 
ately lock the door and bolt it. 

é calls out something im: nent from the outside, and taps at 
the kitchen window ; but I feel that further altercation would be 
unworthy of me, and with a withering glance at the girl, who is 
still esting; I retire. 


\, ; rR SS 


He saluted me in military fashion. 


,When I have closed the parlour door I tell Rose Anna that I 
kicked the fellow out. She says, “He might have hurt you.” 

I think it more than likely, but do not pursue the subject. 
Later on I hear the girl describing the scene to Rose Anri. She is 
giggling, and says, “ Lor’, how master did shake !”” 

ne thing I am resolved upon. Either that woman or I quit the 
house to-morrow. As it is my house, perhaps it would not be 
unreasonable if she were the one to go. # * * * 

Next morning we are at breakfast, and Rose Anna turns hastily 

pale. I ask in agitation what is the matter. She says, “It’s aunt. 
(To be continued next week.) 


! . 1 cereon pend epee. rate as 
SOME MORE CLERICO-COGERISM. rothers ; it one day pson 
{ The manager of the “ Friv.” chucking the old codger who's threatened to pull Papson’s nose. 
\ | come out on the “ramp.” 


3. It ht have ended here, but 
Captain Bludanouns heard of it. 


MY HEART’S IN THE HIGHLANDS. going to stand that sort of thing. 
do all the shoving up behind. But, then, he loved her so ! 


ae 


—\ 


<3 
(4 


"4, 


/ | » 


ONE OF YOUR PARISIAN CHARMERS, YOU KNOW. 
Little Tomkins 1s decidedly not of a poetical turn of mind, far from it. But the fact 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


A DUEL TO THE DEATH. 


TOOTSIE’S PHEASANT-SHOOTING COSTUME. said, “ 
soheliee springing step on velvet turf, the bracing air and three pata ctr fede out bs Poke 
C ar a spores maakee one feel quite poetical, you w, my there's absolutely no other course open to 


8. But you don't ‘suppose Bludanouns was 
“T shall 


And so was the poor little newly-made Hubby’s, who had to Seige eg the whole affair if this is to go on,” 
e said. 


a ee second and made it upon quiet, and had a 
Dc curpecn.and kindly good cry. 


instruments in case there 


shoot at one another 


(Saturday, October 9, 1886. 


2. He did noi do hy i is tine; 
but poor Papson went home and 
oe a though his heart would 

reak. 


4.“ You can’t stand that, you 
mol my dear fellow,” said he to 


7. It is true that and Papson met 


10. Poor Bludanouns and the Surgeon 
9. So there was no help for it, and ary reo Sid they wouldn't lie in the ae. and over it Papson 


and Sapson shi hands and smiled sadly. 


eT 
The othe 
him out « 


a 


CHAPTER I.—1 
attention to his t 
one day, that cok 


— 


